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ad, declaring the happ 

lainmgokihe great Galleazzo, herein Don Pietro de Valdez was the chieſe, thzough the 
fat | 


mightie power and prouidence of God, being a ſpeciall token of his gracious an 


herly 


goo nes towards vs, to the great encouragement of all thoſe that willingly fight in the defence of his 


wy 
f * 


Noble England, 
fall vowne vpon thy nes: 

And p2aiſc thy God with thankfull bart 

which (till matntarnetb thee, 
Zbe fozraine fozces, 

that ſa hies thy vtter ſpoile: 
Shall tben though his eſpecta'l grace 
be ſbzoeugbt to ſhamefull foile. 
Ky migytie power 

they come vato our coalt: = 
Do oucr runne our countrie quite, 

they make their bꝛags and boaſt. 
In Grength of men 

they (ct their oncly kap: 
But we vpon the Toꝛd our God, 

will put our truſt alway. 


—reat ts their number, 

of (hips vpon the (ca; 

Ind their pꝛouiſſon wonderfull, 

but Kozd thou art our ay · 
@bcir armed ſouldicrs 

are many by account: 

@bcir aiders che in this attempt, 
doc lundzie wales fur mount. 
be hope of Rome 

with many blemogrames: 

Co ſanctity then bad pectenle 
britowed both coſt and paines, 
But little land, 

be not diſmaide at all: 

The Loꝛd no doubt is on our fide, 
which tone will wo:lic their fall, 


In happic hoare, 
our fors we did diſcry: | 
And vndecr ſaile with gallant winde 
as the v cam palling bp. 


„ Which ſuddainc kidings, 


to Plymouth being bzought: 
Fell ſoone our Loꝛd high Avmurall, 
fc: to purſue them ſought, 
And to his traine, 
cczagicully he ſaide: 
Now fo; the Loꝛd and our god Quæne. 
to fight be not aftaide. 
Kegard cur cauſe, | 
and play pour partes like men: 
Che Lozdno doubt will pzoſper va, 
in all our actions thca. 


© bis great Galleaz39, 
which was ſo huge and bye: 
That like a bu war ke on the (ca, 
did ſeeme to each mans cre. 
There was it taken, 
vnto our great xclieſc: | 
And diuers Nobles in which traine 
Don Pietro was the chiefe. 
Stconac was ſhe lluft, 
with Cannens ore.t and ſmall; 
And other infruments ol warte, 
wh ch we obtained all. 
A ccrtaine ſtanc, 
of good ſutteſſe we truſt: 
That Ccd will cucrth:ow the reit, 


ln 
r 
DARED. 


goſpel and our good Queene of England, 


purſue the reſt amaine: 


AX] With roaring noiſc of Cannons great; 


till they neere Callice came ; 


CU Withmanly courcge, 


they follswed them ſo faſt x 


7 Nnotber mightic Gallion, 


did ſceme to yecld at laſt, 


And in diſt efſe, 


foz ſaue a d of the ir liucs : 
A flag of trucc they did hang cut. 
ith many mouinkull crics ; 
Wihich when our men, 
did perſectip eſpie : 
Some litle Zarkes they ſent to her, 
to board her quictly, 


But theſe falſe @pantards, 
eſtanung them but weake : 

When they within their danger came, 
their malice fozth did bzcake, 

TUith charged Cannons, 
they laide about them then: 

Fo: to deſtrop thoſe pꝛoper Barkes 
and all their valiant men. 

Thich when cur men. 

ereerued ſe to be: 

Like Leons ficree thepſozward went, 
to qun'e this iuturie. 

nd bourding them, 
with frrong and mightic band: 

© bey kilo the men vatill their dhe, 
did Uake in Callice ſand, 


The cy(efeſt Captaine, 
of this Oallion lo hie: 
Don Hugo de Moncalio!e, 
within tyts fight did die. 
de was the Genera!!, 
of all the Gallfbns great 


But thzough his bie ines w pouders fozee, F 


a Wullct ſtrong did beat. 
And manie moze, 
by woꝛd did lle their breath; 
And mante moze within the ſea, 
did (wimme and toke their death, 
CTbere migbt you fee, 
the (alt andfomirg dd: 
Died and Naind like ſcarlet red, 
with ſtoꝛe ol @panilh blod. 


T his mightic veſſell, 
was th:ceſcoze yards in length 
Moſt wonderfull tocach mans tie, 
fo: min and fo; ſtrength, 
In her was placed, 
an hund:cth Cannons great: 
And mightily pꝛouided tke, 
with b;cad-co2ne wine and meX, 
There was of Oates, 
t wo hundzcth J weene: | 
Chzeeſcoꝛe fots and twelue in length, 
well meaſured to be ſeene. 
And yet ſubdued, 
with mante others moze : 
And not a Ship of ours loft, 
the Loꝛd be thankt therefoze., 


Our pleaſant countrie, 
ſo fruitfull and ſo faire: 


They doe intend by deadly warre. 


to make both pooze and bare. | 
Dur townes and cities, 

to racke and ſacke litewiſe: 
To kill and murder man and wile, 

as malice Toth ariſc, 
Nud to deflower 

our virgins in our fight: 
And in the cradle cruclly 


To the Tune of Mounſcars Almaigne. 


-] Then did our Nanie, Oods holy truth, 


they meane fo; to caff de wonc: 


And to depꝛiue cur noble Qutene, 


both of yer life and crowne. 


Our wealth and riches, 


which we enioyed long: 
T hey doe appoint their pzay and ſpotle, 
by crueltie and wzong, 
To ſet our houſes 
a fler on our heades: 
And curſedly to cut our thzoates, 
as we lyc in dur beds, 
o — _ 
dalh againſt the ground: 
And from the earth our memo zie, 
foz euer to confound. 
To char ge our joy, 
to grieſe and mourning (ad: 
And neuer moꝛe to ſox the dayes, 
of plcaſure we haue had, 


But God almightie 
be bleſſed tuermoze: 
Wiho doth encourage Engliſhmen, 
to beate them from our thoare, 
With roaring Cannons, 
the ir haſtic eps to Nap! 
And with the or te of thundering hot 
te make them le away, 
Who mate account, 
befaze this timo: dap: 
Againd the walles of faire London, 
their banners to diſplay, 
But their intent, 
the L02d will being fo nought: 
Fffaithfuliy we call aud cry, 
to ſuccour as we ought. 


And you dearc b:etheren, 
which bearcth Armes this dap: 
02 ſalegar de ef your natine ſoile, 
marke well what J (hall ſay. 
Rocarde pour diietics, 
thinke an pcur countries god; 
And feare not in defenſe thereof, 
to ſpend your tereſt bloud, 
Our cracious © unne 
doth groetc pou cuerp one: 
And ſaith the will among you be, 
in euer p bitter ſtozme, 
Deſiring you, 
true Englich hat ts to beart: 
Co Cod, nd her, ans to the land. 
wherem pou nurſed irere, 


Loꝛd Sed almightie, 

which hath the harts in hand: 
Df cuerie perſon to diſpoſe 

defend thts Cngltth land, 
Wlclle thon our Scueraigne 

with —— happie life: 
Indut her Councel with thy grace, 

and end this moztall rife, 
Glue to the reſt, 

of Commons moze and leſſe: 
L outing harts,obedient minds, 

and perfed faithfulncfle, 
Chat they and we, | 

and all with one acco2d: 


On Sion hill may ling the pꝛaiſe, 
. Lozd. 
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